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Typhoon in Just as we go to press letters come bringing some details of

Micronesia. the terrible typhoon which struck the Caroline Islands on

April 19. Only one house, a tiny hut, was left standing on Kusaie, and the

Morning Star took the sixty girls of our boarding school to Ponape to estab-

lish them in the school building there. On arrival, however, they found the

storm had wrecked everything on that island also, so the girls were carried

back to Kusaie to live as best they can. Several natives were killed, and

more were wounded. Miss Wilson had a rib broken by a flying timber,

otherwise our workers are all safe. The food supply will be a hard ques-

tion as almost all the cocoanut trees were destroyed and the breadfruit trees

will need years to recover.

Missionary Miss Anna F. Webb and Miss May Morrison, teachers in

Personals. the International Institute for Girls in Madrid, arrived in this

country June 25. Since the death of Mrs. Gulick, Miss Webb has had a

heavy responsibility, and she is now principal of the school. They must

return to Spain in August, and the days between must be filled with many
interviews and much business, some of it perplexing ; still their friends will

hope that this vacation trip, all too brief, may bring great refreshment of both

soul and body to these faithful workers.

In the Name of Miss Alice Seymour Browne, for two years the efficient

Her College." and beloved Secretary of Young People's Work in the

Woman's Board of Missions, is one of the newly appointed missionaries of

the American Board, and she plans to start for North China in September.

She is a graduate of Mount Holyoke College in the class of 1900, and the

college claims the privilege and the honor of providing her salary. A
beautiful farewell service was held at the college, that all the girls might see

and greet and remember the one who goes as their representative to a land

in darkness. Miss Browne's own words are :
" To be sent on the King's

service in the name of her college— vvliat greater honor for a Mount Holyoke
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girl ! Mount Holyoke has filled my hands with gifts for China, and now
she says ' go.'

"

A Missionary Dr. and Mrs. De Forest, of Sendai, Japan, are so well

Wedding. known and so much beloved both here and there that a

marriage in their family circle is an event of interest to many. OnTuesdav,

June 13, Miss Sarah De Forest, their oldest child, became the wife of

William P. Pettus, of Mobile, Alabama. The ceremony was performed by
Dr. L. Clark Seelye, President of Smith College, at the home of Mr. S. E.

Bridgman in Northampton, Mass. Both ^Ir. and Mrs. Pettus have been at

work in student volunteer associations, and they expect to go ultimately to

Japan to join the missionary force in the land where she was born.

Christus Many of our auxiliaries are now completing four years of

Liberator, work in the study provided by the Committee on United Study

of Missions. We have learned much of the progress of the gospel through

the centuries in Via Christie much of India in Lux Christie of China in

Rex Christus^ and of Japan in Dux Christus, Now comes the new
book on Africa, Christus Liberator vivacious, sympathetic, instructive, a

worthy successor to the preceding volumes of the series. As far as the

writing and the book making go it is admirably done ; what it shall be to

us, personally and in our auxiliaries, depends on the use we shall make of it.

Very much depends on the leaders of our study ; others may be content to

master a single topic or a chapter, but the leader must have the whole book

well in hand, all its parts and their relation to each other. They will do

well to get the book as soon as may be, with the accompanying set of pic-

tures, and to go over it thoroughly for their own sake. Both knov^dedge and

enkindling will come with a careful reading. Then go over it again with

your class or auxiliary in mind, planning how the different sections can best

be presented, which topics will best interest certain ones, and laying it out

as a matter of practical handling. We must also be on the lookout for illus-

trative articles and pictures in the magazines and newspapers that we may
have a rich fund of material as we go on through successive meetings. Such

an article as the one on the Victoria Falls in the Century for Jime, 1905,

gives a hint of the almost unknown wonders which Africa has in her remote

places. We, here in America, can have only a very imperfect idea of the

bondage in which lies the great continent of Africa and of the great need that

we, free people, should send to those darkened souls the light that comes

only from Christus Liberator. The price of the book is 30 cents in paper,

50 cents in cloth. Twelve copies or more to one address at one time for 25

cents each. The set of 25 accompanying pictures costs 25 cents. They can

be obtained from Miss Ada R. Hartshorn, 704 Congregational House.
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The Contributions for regular work from May i8 to June i8 were
Treasury. $7,820.73, less than during the same month last year by

$1,783.39. This reduces the total gain reported at the end of seven months,

but still leaves a gain in contributions for regular work during eight months

of the financial year of $904.22. Yet four months, and then cometh the

harvest. Will the bags be full of grain?

An Appeal We wish to call special attention to the letters from
THAT Appeals. Chinese women that appear on page 356. If we can at all

realize what our religion means to us, the value of church and Sabbath, of

Christian friends and teaching, of an open Bible in our hand and an im-

mortal hope in our heart, we surely must respond to such a cry as this.

How dare we call ourselves Christians if we turn away ? From almost every

one of our missions word comes to us of need just as great as this, of souls

that are consciously starving for the bread of life—bread that we can give

them if we will.

One Method Not simply because we believe Life and Light to be

OF Helping. worth reading do we wish for it a wide circulation, but

because also we are very sure that Christian women sorely need the informa-

tion that they will find in its pages, much of which they can get in no other

way. Certainly those churches where not one copy is taken are missing

much of knowledge, of impulse, much also of pleasure, we believe. One
of our Branches has done a good thing in sending to us a list of the churches

within its limits where no copies are taken, with a name of some woman in

each to whom we may send a sample copy. These samples will go quickly

on their way, and we hope for good returns. Will not other Branches

follow this excellent example and so help us to be more useful?

Conference at The thirteenth Eastern Student Conference of Young
Silver Bay. Women's Christian Associations held at Silver Bay on

Lake George, June 23 to July 4, was attended by about seven hundred

alumnae and under-graduates of the colleges, normal, preparatory and

boarding schools of the Eastern United States. Six mission study classes

and five Bible classes met each morning and were followed by confer-

ences on methods of association, piiilanthropic and church work. At the

morning and evening platform meetings, besides sermons on the Christian

life, stirring missionary addresses were given and the claims of foreign

missions as a life work were clearly demonstrated. Denominational rallies

were held on the first Sunday afternoon, and at this time an enthusiastic

gathering of Congregational! sts listened to a brief survey of the work and

needs of our Woman's Board.
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Miss Mary This name suggests a familiar presence in missionary meet-

SusAN Rice, ings in Boston during all the history of the Woman's Board.

Miss Rice was a Mt. Holyoke graduate, and gave her heart and strength to

work in a foreign land when such a decision involved separation from home
and friends with dim prospect that one would ever return. In 1847 ^'^^

went to Persia under appointment by the American Board, and was five

months making the journey to Ooroomiah. She became associated with

Fidelia Fiske in the girls' school there, and remained till 1869, when failing

health compelled her return to this country. She was wont to refer to her

life in Ooroomiah as "twenty-two precious years." In her sister's home
in Roxbury, Mass., June 20, 1905, she peacefully fell on sleep, the sleep

which He giveth his beloved.

A Day of Opportunity in Japan

(From a letter by Miss Emily S. Hartwell, of Foochow.)

IT
would seem impossible to visit Japan and see the quiet-loving people,

industrious, painstaking, frugal, lovers of children to such an extent

that it appears as if the fathers take more care of the little ones than

even the mothers, whenever time permits, and then to think the Jap-

anese go to war for the love of fighting ! It certainly is their love of home
and their belief that they have a mission in the world, and are responsible,

not only for their own development, but also for the advancement of their

neighbor, China, that has led them to go to war. It never seems to have

occurred to any of them that there can be but one issue to the war.

It seems to me that if the time spent by some in expatiating on the yellow

peril were expended in creating a yellow hope, the time of universal peace

would come sooner. Righteousness is the only way to bring peace, and we
need to talk and work for righteousness and peace will follow, as the plant

follows the seed ; sow righteousness and peace will grow and fill the earth.

The absence of boisterousness impressed me everywhere. At Yokohama
station I saw three or four soldiers starting for military headquarters at

Tokyo. They were accompanied by their friends to the station with ban-

ners and flags and a small band ; the music was played softly, the talking

was all in a low voice ; there was no weeping ; one little boy, whose father

was doubtless one of the soldiers, was carried on the shoulder of one of the

men so he could watch his father to the last ; little groups ran ahead on the

platform to be able to get the last look and utter the last "banzai"; all was
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most orderly and there was no confusion, no regrets, onl}' united shouts of

"Banzai!" prolonged . and mellow to the ear. Such calmness of manner

could not help filling one with a conviction that such self-control must bring

success.

At Okayama I went with Miss Wainwright and Mrs. Pettee to help feed

the train of soldiers and sew on buttons. We stood out by the track and

waved Japanese flags as the train of men came up shouting, in well modu-
lated voices, " Banzai !" then we went into the room where their breakfast

was spread, and filled bowls with a rich soup that was piping hot ; soon the

soldiers filed in and seated themselves at the tables. Each liad a wooden
box of rice and another box of vegetables and fish, and each a hot bowl of

soup with meat in it. We went about replenishing the bowls as they became

emptied. Our senior Bible woman of Okayama was in charge, and, as

soon as the breakfast was finished, the women began to sew buttons on the

coats that needed them. This is a real kindness to the soldiers and is

much appreciated. It often leads to acquaintance, and the missionaries

frequently give tracts or Gospel portions. After receiving her thanks Miss

Wainwright would give a book. In the Gospels she had marked choice

passages, and her teacher had written in each that the marked verses were

those she had found most lielpful. One day Mrs. Pettee was asked by a

soldier if she remembered him. He said that she had sewed a button on

for him on his way out and on his way back, and also on his second trip out.

He said that this time he should not return, but he would never forget her

kindness.

The missionaries, besides wearing their Red Cross badges, wear little

American and Japanese flags. These are sometimes asked for by soldiers,

and things they vahie are oflered in return. All the workers at Okayama
unite in prayer for their soldiers, as they call those they liave served at the

stations, when they first awake in the morning, and the knowledge of

these prayers is a help to many at the front. One soldier has written Mrs.

Pettee of many marvelous escapes, all of which he attributes to the prayers

of Mrs. Pettee, wliom he calls his spiritual mother. Tlie last escape was

having a bullet take the star ofl" the front of iiis cap and instantly kill the

man at his side. He thought himself a dead man, but felt he could fire a

few more shots before he gave up ; so he stood up in tiie trench and fired as

fast as he could. Then he heard iiis officer call him by name and tell him

to get down and not expose himself so. He stooped down and put his

hand up to his forehead expecting to feel the blood flow, but he had not

even a scratch ; of his company there were only three or four left ; all the

others were killed or wounded.
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It seemed very sad to me that there were not tracts and portions of

Scripture for all the Japanese Bible women to give away, as well as to have

Miss Wainwright have so few. These little last acts of kindness to those rush-

ing to the front might tell so much more if more tracts and Bible portions

could be furnished. All the Japanese can read, and in the loneliness of

camj) life and especially in the long days of convalescence, the Christian

religion, which is fast coming to be known as the religion of comfort and

cheer and liope, is what the officers realize will do the soldiers good and

be a real help" to Japan. A young Japanese approached a missionary with

the question, "Are you gospel?" This is a unique way of putting it,

but is it not a good question to ask ourselves, " Are we the walking epistles

read of all men ? " After all, that is the only gospel that really preaches to

good effect. A Japanese soldier was met at the station by his wife and

little daughter. He stood with his little girl in his arms as if he had no

eyes for anything else. A missionary lady said to him, "It is hard to

leave your little girl, isn't it? Aren't you sorry to go?" With his eyes

full of tears, he controlled his voice and answered, " No, I am not sorry to

go." Are we such soldiers of the cross as that? If so, would we not sac-

rifice more for our cause?

I have greatly enjoved my visit in Japan at this time of war, and I feel

that I liave learned much. I have not time to write now of the many
schools I have visited, but will leave that for another time. There could

be no greater contrast than that between Japan and China in cleanliness.

One cannot help feeling that it will be a blessing to the rest of the world if

Japan has a large share in the reconstruction of China, for it is a herculean

task to think of cleaning up China. When Japan grasps the great question

of microbes, and by means of the Red Cross Societies fills all the cities of

the empire with practical lectures on hygiene, so that the principles of

cleanliness and laws of health can be largely grasped by tlie common
people, we cannot but hope tliat they may find some way to help teach the

Chinese the laws of health, of whicli they are totally ignorant.

It seems to me that it is suicidal for the home churches to be so indifferent

to the great opportunities to preach the gospel in the Far East. It will be

far cheaper and wiser to send teachers to Japan and China, and remodel

American laws to admit students to American colleges and universities, than

to neglect tliese opportunities till they encroach upon our own shores.

Does not the church in America need a new propaganda ? Shall not we
take as a watchword the lesson Japan is teaching Christendom to-day by
saving China to save Japan, and make it our motto, " Save the world to

save America"? It holds as true of nations as of the individual tliat " he
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tliat saveth his Hfe shall lose it." If you could see the difference between
the Japan of twenty years ago that I first passed througli, and the Japan
of to-day, you would get your poles hoisted in the air for the " banzai " of

a greater victory even than that of the fall of Port Arthur. Twenty years

ago the strongest impression of my stay in Japan was that of a land of two-

headed babies, for it seemed that every child big enough to walk had

another tied to his back. Now such sights are infrequent, but at the noon
hour you see an army of children fill the streets.

It was a quaint sight that rainy day in Kobe. Each little boy and girl

had an umbrella in one hand and a bundle of books in the other
; they were

chattering along like happy little birds in their bright colored kimonos, with

the clitter, clatter of their wooden clogs so appropriate for wet weather, the

yellow of the wooden clogs matching the yellow of their oil silk umbrellas.

Occasionally an unromantic foreign umbrella threw its black shadow over

the pretty scene, and two stray boys with ulsters and hooded capes braved

the rain with no umbrella. Alas ! the prosaic Occident will soon rob the

Orient of much of its picturesque coloring ! If only the world could see

that one can be gospel " just as well in a Japanese or Chinese coat as in

English clothes ! And that a child can get just as much geography, arith-

metic and Bible in a flowered dress as in a plain one, would not the world

have just as much gospel and more beauty ? If only the renaissance of a

simple art could lead us Christians to invest in missions what demoralizes

us in over-adornment, beauty of surrounding as well as beauty of soul

would result.

To me this visit in Japan has been one of remarkable uplift. I feel that

*'my eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord; " that Christians

should rejoice to see a nation with one purpose, with faith in a great mission

in the world, a faith so strong that they are willing to die for it. Never

believe it if they say the Japanese do not care for life
;
they only care more

for what is dearer than life—home and native land.

Hanabatake, the Slum of Okayama
BY MISS ALICE P. ADAMS

HANABATAKE is the daimyo's old flower garden. It is long since

he did anything in it and the weeds of vice and sin have grown tall

and rank. Thirteen years ago when we wanted to set out a plant

of Christ's love there we felt the weeds would choke it out, so until

the ground could be prepared, we invited the children to our house for a
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Sunday school. After three years of seed sowing in this way in the hearts

of the children the feeling toward us in that neighborhood began to change

and we felt the time had come when the ground could be worked more
actively, and, renting a house, we opened a day school which was free to all

the children. Seven only came, but we were not discouraged as we knew
more would come as soon as they began to trust us.

Many seeds of kindness and love were sown in the early davs of the work
which have grown until in this garden of weeds we have the following

plants, which are helping to add beauty and sweetness to the whole neigh-

borhood : a Sunda}' school with an attendance of over one hundred, a free

primary school, the dearest Junior C. E. Society, a woman's meeting once

a week, preaching services twice a week, morning prayers for the people

living on the place, night classes for boys and girls at work in the factories,

and a free dispensary.

The Sunday school has seven classes, one being for the fathers and mothers

of the children. For a long time this class existed only in our hopes, per-

haps getting one or two once in a while, but now we often have an attend-

ance of twelve or more. Most of them cannot read but they can listen, and

that is all we ask.

The primary school is rejoicing in the new building which has just been

put up and now the children sit at desks in a well lighted room, where the

rain never comes down on their books through the holes in the roof as it

used to do. In addition to the regular branches taught in the primary

schools they have four hours a week of manual training where they are

taught to make envelopes. There are now thirty children in the school, and

next month we shall take in a new class which will make our two school-

rooms full. We have as a teacher an earnest young man who might be in

some place where he would receive a good salary, but because he loves the

work we have been able to keep him, though we can only give him six

dollars a month. So many men have been killed in the battles, and prices

everywhere are higher, I fear we shall lose him if we do not raise liis

salary to ten dollars a month. These children will have no education if we
do not give it to them and this will mean that in the coming years they will

be the ones to fill the jails and prisons. Can we drop this work? No, but

we must if you do not come to our help. Up to this time I have met the

salaries of the teachers with contributions, but as we are now having very

few travelers on account of the war, I find it hard to do so. I said teachers,

for in addition to this man we must have a woman to teacli sewing and look

after the industrial department. I now give her three dollars and a half a

month, but she ought to have more.
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Among the school children we have a wide-awake Junior C. E. The
children lead the meetings and their little prayers are often very touching.

All my helpers are Christians, but to enter all the doors in this part of the

city now open to direct Christian work we must have a man who devotes his

whole time to the evangelistic work. Seven have already been baptized and

there are many more inquirers. Last evening we had over seventy at the

meeting, among them men and women who had been gamblers, beggars,

drunkards, and questionable characters. All can now sing the pure, sweet

gospel songs and listen reverently and earnestly to the old, old story. Re-

STREET SPRINKLING

form is slowly coming to tliis neighborhood and we hope it may in the future

be once more a real flower garden with the weeds all rooted out.

I said that at first we rented a house, but three years ago, through the kind

help of the many friends of Hanabatake, by borrowing a small sum, we
were able to purchase a lot well situated for the work and having on it some
old buildings which we have used until this fall.

Just before summer our attention was called to the suffering of these very

poor because they could not get medical assistance when ill. One poor

little boy, seven years old, became totally blind because he did not have
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treatment, and several died. Many of the best people in Okayama were

mucli touched when they heard of the sufferings of these people, and helped

us to get up a concert, which was a great success, the profits being $270.

As we were building we decided to put in rooms and open a free dispensary,

using the concert money to purchase tlie medicines and apparatus needed.

To complete the building we had to go into debt, but we know you will all

want to help, so shall expect the money soon. Eight doctors and two

pharmacists from the large city hospital are gladly giving their services for

the work, coming every day except Sunday, from three to six in the after-

VEGETABLE DEALER

noon. That we are able to better the condition of these poor sick people

makes me rejoice, but I feel that for these men to give their services in this

wav shows the progress Japan has made. I do not know that such a work

is found anywhere else in this country. We opened the free dispensary

February 15, and up to the present date we liave seen ninety-three different

patients. A few wlio need to be under a doctor's constant care liave

been put into the city hospital as charity patients, and If necessary otliers

can be sent there in the same way. Every day I put on my nurse's

uniform and assist the doctors while they are at the dispensary. This
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medical work is going to be a great help to our evangelistic work, taking

us into many homes that have been closed to us before. I am glad we
have begun it, and we must let nothing prevent our continuing it.

As I am the only foreigner responsible for this work you will know that

it takes much of my time, thought and prayeis. My house is about ten

minutes' walk from Hanabatake, and this often is inconvenient, so I have

had two rooms built over the dispensary for my use. I shall not make my
permanent home there as it is not a very healthful location, but all of my
days and some of the nights will be spent there.

Everyone will realize that this has grown to be a great work, and to carry

it on requires some mone}'. We get some contributions here, but not half

enough to meet the running expenses, so please put your hands in your

pockets and give generously to the Lord for this work which is his.

The poverty and filth in many of the houses is appalling, but I rejoice to

say that an inquirer's house can always be told, because as they realize the

sin in their hearts they see the dirt in their homes and a cleaning up takes

place. Truly cleanliness is next to godliness.

I want to ask you also to pray for this work and for these people. With

your prayers and money a great deal may be accomplished toward renovate

ing this whole neighborhood.

Work in Plague Time

BY DR. LOUISE R. GRIEVE

THIS year—I mean the year just passed—has been a struggle right

through, with little result, a year of turning away unhelped those

whom we should have helped because we had no place to take them

in, or because we had not the right medicines, or sufficient quantity.

This plague season our number of plague attendance went over nine

hundred, old and new, but we had a larger proportion of deaths than last

year or the year before. Looking over my treatment I find I have had to

cut down doses of medicines to one half or one quarter wliat the\' should be,

and so the people died. Women, and men too, and children, died in the

deserted houses uncared for, and we had to leave them there to die because

we had not even a shed to put them in or anyone to take care of them.

My one helper and I did our best but there was too much to do. At last

the municipality, through the collector's influence, gave us the use of a

building for a time, but it was too late then, and only two were saved in it»
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Our city dispensary has been open since September, but I wrote to vou

about it before. The attendance has never been large. The people were

discouraged by being put off so long, and we can encourage only those to

come who can pay, as that is our only source of income. Some very nice

women do come, and Brahmin women are beginning to come more freelv

by themselves. We have a good

many Mohammedans, and they

are more purdah than any other

women here. They usually come
in tongas, or carts, completely

covered with a sheet-like outer

garment, which hides their faces

as well as their beautiful silk gar-

ments and jewels. I am very fond

of the Mohammedan women, they

are so gentle and trusting and af-

fectionate. We have some Parsees

andMabrwaris (Jains) too. There

is one sect here devoted specially

to Krishna who seem to have

taken me as their regular doctor,

and I am quite interested in them.

They are from the higher castes,

but do not recognize caste. They

do not marry, the men and women
living separate. Little children

are given to them, and they edu-

cate them, and seem very kind to

them. I was surprised to find how
well educated and intelligent their

women are, and also how clean

they are. They dress in light

grav. All life is sacred to them,

and if they find a dead ant, or such thing, they say some formula over it.

But, of course, our largest attendance is Hindu, and to these high caste

women who rarely go outside their houses, I am a great source of wonder.

Two Brahmin widows, a mother and daughter, sat for a long time the other

day after the other patients had gone. They were asking the Bible woman
all about me—Did I go home to my husband at night? No! Why was I

not married? Lydiabai explained I did not marry because I wanted to do

BRAHMIN PATIENT
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God's work. So they asked, " Wliich God?'

was the true God, our creator, and so on.

briglitened up and asked was it not Krishnader

whose work I was doing. That gave Lydiabai

a chance to tell them about Jesus Christ.

They seemed never to have heard of Jesus

Christ or his religion any more than if he had

never come into this world to save them.

And they represent the majority of the high

caste women here. The lower caste women
often know a little about him, but rarely the

high caste. The high caste men know more,

but they do not consider their women wise

enough to talk to on such subjects. The men

say their ideas are nothing, but they must

keep them for their women and the lower

castes who are too ignorant to understand a

God who is spirit, and so must have gods

whom they can see to worship.

The great Hindu Holi festival is going on

now, and yesterday the goat was sacrificed in

And Lydiabai explained it

Presently one woman quite

TWO WOMEN

GIRL WIFE

front of the old king's palace.

The goat is held and Brahmin
men pound it on the head with

their fists till it is dead. Then
they eat it up, each one eating a

little bit of the flesh. A Brahmin
man who took part last year said

he never would again, it was so

cruel, and a thing must be cruel

when a Hindu says so. The
Meharram, the great Mohamme-
dan festival, is just over. With
the two coming together this year

everything is given up to them.

The Mohammedans and Hindus
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take part freely in each other's festivities. Many of their practices are very-

disgusting, and w^e shall be glad when it is over.

For nearly five months I have been living out in tent and huts, as the

house was infected. But even in the huts, my servant, his wife and child,

all took the plague and died, and his little brother who had been living with

him also died. He was a faithful servant, and I feel very sorry about him
and them all. These rented houses are always rat infested and unsafe. We
could not get off that place for ten days after they died, but finally I got a

camping place by renting a little house belonging to the military. It was
not habitable, but there was a good open sunny space, and I was thankful

no one else took it. The}^ are putting a new roof on the house, so I expect

to get into it soon. It is hardly safe in the hut now that the sun is so

hot. It goes to 104 degrees in the tent nearh^ every day, but the evenings

are delightful, and I have been eating my dinner outside in the moonlight.

I h-ardly expect to get to the hills this year. I was here all through the hot

season last year, and it was not really bad.

Country Work and Country Sights in Spain

BY MISS ALICE H. BUSHEE

TAUSTE is a country village of about 4,000 inhabitants, the farmers

who till the fields around the place living together and going out to

their work every day, sometimes four or five miles. They prefer to

do that way rather than live on the farms. The village is not like

the pretty New England village with the wide street and green lawns and

beautiful trees. The streets are narrow and crooked and at this time of

the year decidedly muddy, and the houses are rather low and most of them

of a dirty mud color. But a little later the fields all around are green and

beautiful and there are trees at a little distance, and far away the beautiful

mountain of Moncayo covered with snow ; it was a fine sight from my seat

at the table.

Sr. Agustin Saenz (father of the bride) is a remarkable man. He is only

a farmer, but when he was a young man (shepherd boy) he found out about

the Bible and finally bought one. He told me that many things in the

Catholic Church made him wonder and doubt their efficacy. He was con-

verted absolutely bv the Bible and when he said this he added, " Last year

when the centenary of the Bible Society was celebrated I did all that I could

to send my part, and I shall continue to send,something every year as long as
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I live if it is only a peseta. I owe everything to that." He and his w^ife

have had very little education, but w^hat they know they can impart to

others, and for many years this faithful worker after spending all dav in the

fields would come back at night and have an evening class to teach others

to read and write and then once or twice a week hold the meetings. He
can explain too in a graphic manner with homely but pithy illustrations. I

remember once when a pastor was trying to explain to some people who
had never known anything about the Bible that they ought to read it, but

that sometimes a small portion was better than to read a great deal, Sr.

Agustin took it up and said :
" Yes, you see it is like this. You know there

are some men who might eat six pounds of meat. A pretty big thing to do,

but they might accomplish it. Well, how much good do you think it

would do them ? They could not digest it all and they would have been

much better off with less. It is the same way with the Bible. You may
read a lot, but you will not be able to digest it all and you would better do

what I do and read a little and think a great deal." He has a very small

library and a great desire to read, so what do you suppose the larger part of

his books are? Tweny-five volumes of the best Spanish Encyclopedia simi-

lar to our Encyclopedia Britannica, and four immense volumes of Historia

Universal ! He reads them too and enjoys them.

Sr. Saenz has three children, Lidia, the oldest, a son about seventeen,

who is following his father's footsteps, and a little boy. Lidia was with us

about three years and came knowing almost nothing, a regular country girl,

who knew more about tending sheep than about reading, although it is

true she could read and write. She was not remarkably bright and we
thought that she would never be able to do very much, but during the last

year she improved so much that we felt greatly encouraged. She went to

her home in July for the summer vacation when everyone else was going

to rest, and in about a month we heard that she had opened a school in the

little schoolroom (used also for a chapel in her father's house) and had ten

children. The other schools were closed for the summer and the parents

were glad to have the children taken care of. Soon she wrote that the

number had gone up to thirty and then fifty and eight}', and before the sum-

mer was over the girl actually had about one hundred twenty children. Of

course when the public schools opened in the fall her numbers went down,

but most of the time since then she has had from fifty to eighty to take care

of. She has taught right along, summer and winter, for the last three years

and is a delightful instance of what a willing heart can accomplish.

About two years ago a young man who was engaged in one of the well-

to-do families in the village remarked to his friends that he wanted to get
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married but that he could not find the right person, it was so difficult to

find a good woman and one who would be faithful to her husband. The
friends told him there was one such and she was the Protestant school

teacher. Jose set out that night to find her, and went to enter the night

school where Sr. Saenz was teaching. He knew more than his teacher, but he

stayed on two or three nights until he had a chance to see Lidia, and Spanish

fashion, put a letter into her hand. She gave it to her father, and after

various consultations relations were fairly established between the young

people. When she wrote me about it I asked her if she was going to be

married immediately, and she replied, " No, indeed. Until Jose shows very

clearly that he is a Christian young man, the, marriage will be postponed,

for that is the principal thing." She has kept her word, for the young man
after studying in Tauste for some time under the direction of Sr. Agustin

and helping in the meetings there, was finally called to help in another

mission and in these two years has studied the Bible to such an extent that

it would put to shame many a person who has known it from infancy. Not

only can he quote the verses that he needs but give book, chapter and verse.

He seems thoroughly in earnest and I am much pleased with the two young

people.

His father is a farmer and he and the oldest son came to the wedding

dressed in the regular Arragonese costume, exceedingly picturesque. The
wives did not follow their costume so carefully, but I presume that as they

were helping somewhat they did not want to spoil their best dresses, for

this suit as given in the card for the men is oftentimes very nice—velvet,

broadcloth, silver buttons, etc.

We had a regular banquet for the wedding dinner, only served a little

differently from what would be the custom at home. First a course of soup,

then a course of cabbage, then another course of a kind of dried pea, boiled

meat with pork and sausage, chicken with meat balls and peppers, roast

mutton or rather lamb, roast caprons, pudding, peach sauce, cakes and

coffee. The caprons we finally concluded to save for supper as we had had

so much already. It was a very gay affair and we sat a long time at the

table while the mother and her sister-in-law prepared everything and served

the table. Everything was very primitive especially the number of dishes

and the table manners, but every head was uncovered (even the Arragonese

handkerchief taken off) during the blessing and more than once the conver-

sation turned onto religious matters. One could see that for Sr. Saenz per-

sonal religion was always uppermost in his mind.

In the evening the religious ceremony took place. According to the

Spanish law the Protestant pastor has no right to marry, so after the civil
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ceremony nothing more is required, but among almost all the Protestants

this service is held, which in the United States would be the wedding. The
night before there had been a meeting and Don Carlos preached to about

one hundred, as, of course, all wanted to see the bride if it were possible.

Saturday night the chapel and the hall and the adjoining rooms did not begin

to hold all who came, and it was calculated that about three hundred and

fifty people must have been around the house trying to get in, some of whom
succeeded and some of whom did not. The groom was accompanied by

his older brother in his fine costume and the bride by myself. We four sat

in front. After the ceremony there was a sermon for the benefit of the

audience and the auspicious day closed. We did not have the jota danced

but we did have a good time and nothing happened so far as I know to

cloud the day.

One thing more about Tauste. If the friends at home who have the large

sized picture rolls for the Sunday school lessons could see how they are

prized in this house, lam sure that some more would find their way there.

The walls of the little chapel or schoolroom are hung with them, and two

or three of the rooms upstairs, so that once a visitor comes in, his attention

is immediately called to the bright colors (even though they may be very

inartistic) and there is a chance for the little gospel talk. Sr. Agustin was

planning when I came away to take one of them down to the next Sunday

service as a basis for his talk.

Guillermo is a brave young man just returned from serving his term as a

soldier. At one time he was sent to the church and to the confessional.

The priest asked him when he had confessed before that, and he said that

morning. This surprised the priest very much and he inquired into the

matter and found the young man meant that he had confessed to God in

his own room. He asked what right Guillermo thought he had to do that,

and he replied with some Bible verses which angered the priest very much.

He left the confessional and rushed out to the captain and told him that

young man was a dangerous character and that he must not be allowed to

talk with the other soldiers, but ought to be shut up. The captain reproved

him severely and it looked as if the young man's future would not be very

happy. But not long after he received notice to go to visit another priest,

and although his friends thought it was a risky thing to do, he went and

was much surprised to have him say that he had been a brave young man

to do as he did, that the world would be better if all followed their convic-

tions in the same way and that the captain himself would see it by and by.

Why this priest should have told the young man this we do not know,

unless he was a believer in secret. Guillermo kept on with his work faith-
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fully and after a time the captain himself took him as an aid and brought

him to Madrid, where he acted as a favored private helper to the captain and

passed through a number of interesting experiences.

Two of the interesting sights in these villages were the wine cellars and

tlie place where the oil is made. The cellars are dug into the earth and

there are immense hogsheads of wine kept there. These are arranged so

that they can be connected with the vats a little higher up in a kind of small

tower, where the men go in and tread the grapes. The cellars with their

little towers looked like a small village by itself just outside of the village

of human beings.

Tiie oil making was very interesting. The olives w^ere first crushed

between two huge stones, one flat like a mill stone and the other upright,

a poor, tired looking horse going round and round dragging one over the

other. Then the pulp was put into the press and the oil flowed out into the

receiver. They had to mix warm water with the pulp for some reason, but

the oil rising flowed into one receiver while the water went down into

another. One thing happened which seemed very homelike. As we were

standing there watching the process, a man came up and offered us popped

corn, just as white and nice as any that we have in New England. It was

the first I had had for a long time and was good. They say it grows

around in the corners of the fields and the men like to eat it while they are

there watching the horse go around and the oil drip out. They called it

palomitas de maiz (little corn doves).

Everywhere that I went I saw the difference in tlie homes and ways of

living of the girls who have been brought up in this school and those who
have not, in cleanliness, order, table manners and general culture. I have
come back more of an optimist than ever in regard to the work in Spain,

especially among the villages. The meeting in Rincon, the schools wher-
ever I have been, the fine Christian Endeavor Societies, etc., have all im-

pressed me. Lidia's husband said that when he went to his home in a

neighboring province twice since he had become a Christian he had held

meetings in the rooms of the Republican Club as there was no other place,

and the rooms were full to hear him talk.

Work must never be stopped anywhere here ; let it be increased. How
can we leave the fields white for the harvest.'*

The Christian life is not merely ourselves getting into heaven, but bringing

the spirit of the heavenlies to bear upon the earthly conditions that surround us
;

bringing the forces, and the power, and the influence of the Divine life to bear

upon the darkness, the ignorance, the squalor, the wretchedness, the dirt, and
the sin of this earth life.— Willis R. Hotchkiss.
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An Appeal from Chinese Women
A document presented to the great American Woman's Board, Dearly

beloved General Secretary and all who bear office^ honorable ladies^ a

thousand of happiness and peace to you.

On the second moon and second day we listened to the two ladies, Mrs.

Peet and Mrs. Hubbard, telling us how the present year the Woman's Board

is so very lacking m money sent out here, less than one half of what it was
last year. And all of us hearing this were completely saddened, greatly

fearing what may be the consequences to the missionary work in the Lower
River District. Therefore all of us with one accord prayed to God to

dispense his grace, that the Holy Spirit may come in great power upon

the Christians of America and China, that they may together put forth

strength, and with double warmheartedness do the work of the Lord ; and

thus will Mrs. Hubbard not have weariness of heart and of labor overmuch.

We sisters of the Woman's School have much zeal in the training in the

Scriptures and in the doctrine of the salvation of the world, preparing that

at a future day we may go forth and do this work of teaching to others.

This is much like the soldiers who must day by day be in training to do the

work of battle. But if the soldiers wlio go out to battle are lacking their

rations, how then are they going to have strength to conquer the enemy.?

Or how is a person with only one hand to do work? Certainly there must

be two hands for the proper accomplishment of work.

Wherefore all of us would unite in writing this letter, beseeching you, the

Secretary, and all who bear ofHce, great persons, to pray for and pity us

women in the Lower River District of the Foochow Mission ; and we would

thank you yet more fervently to persuade all Christians, whether rich or

poor, to together put forth strength to lay up treasure in Heaven by giving

more money to the Woman's Board, and thus help in the salvation of the

women in this field. So shall the missionary work of the women more and

more prosper, just like the missionary work of the men, important in that it

may bring many women to believe in the Lord, and thus obtain salvation, to

the'*' glory of God in the highest and on earth peace, good-will towards

men."

It is only as all with one heart do their best in giving money to the

W^oman's Missionary Society, with a heart of love towards God and man,

that this exceeding good condition of things can come to pass, which is my
heart's great desire.

Iang Seng W^oman's Training School,
Mrs. Lau, Assistant Supt,
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Pagoda Anchorage, China, March 17, 1905.

The writer of this is our pastor's wife, one who has had long years of ex-

perience, and a woman of sterling Christian character. She has brought up

a family of nine children, all of whom are now away from home, either as

pupils in schools or filling important positions of usefulness. It would be

most difficult to find the right person to take her place if she should fail us.

May she long be spared.

1905, 3d Moon, 3d Day.

To the General Secretary and others who bear office in the Woman's
Boards honorable ladies^ you whom I love—allpeace be to you.

I have heard the good news that there is a chance for me to send a letter,

so I improve the opportunity to write a few words to salute all you ladies

and to render my thanks. Some years since, through the abundant grace

of God, I received so much love and help from you, great ladies, and also

Mrs. Hubbard's love and efforts, who taught me how to read, and to know
more fully the doctrine of our Lord. Therefore I, according to my ability,

teach to others the books that I have learned myself, and according as I have

heard the gospel myself so I repeat to others that they too may hear.

Daily do I remember you in all my prayers, that God may confer abund-

ant good upon you all, giving health and strength of body to do the Lord's

work. I beg that you will constantly remember, pity and help us, the

women of thfe Lower River District, for we are all like unto blind people,

poor and sorrowful, with no one in whom to trust. You must open our eyes.

Lately I have heard Mrs. Hubbard say that the money received this year

for woman's work in her charge is only one half of last year's, even less.

Hearing these words I am extremely sorrowful and am constantly praying

the Lord that he will send yet more abundant grace to incite your hearts,

that you may again put forth strength in urging our sisters in America, that

they may be pleased willingly to contribute for our help ; and thus, also, to

save Mrs. Hubbard from overmuch sadness.

Now I beg that you will constantly pray for us that the work that we do

may redound to the glory of God. This is what my heart most earnestly

desires.

Ling Gkng-sing,

Humbly saluting, presents.

Pagoda Anchorage. March 16, 1905.

The author composed this letter herself ; I have merely translated it. She

is a young woman of good ability, was trained in the Ponasang Girls' School,
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afterwards came to me to learn the Romanized system, which is what she

refers to in saying I taught her to read. She has her mother, little sister

and little child to support. Her husband is an opium smoker. We find

her of great hel]^.

The Albanian Girls' School at Kortcha

In sending this report Miss Ellen M. Stone writes: "The enclosed report of our

only school in Albania—and the only school in the entire country in which the

Albanian language can be used—gives an idea of the brave work of two of our Con-
stantinople College graduates. Miss Sevasti Kjrias graduated there in 1891, and her

sister, Parashkevi, in June 6f 1904. I want people to pray for and love this lonely

school."

THE year 1904 is perhaps the most remarkable epoch in the history

of the Albanian Girls' School. Serious causes brought many un-

pleasant events, such as closing the school year without the usual

closing exercises," the prohibition of the Albanian language, etc.

During this last year the government has taken the strictest measures to

prevent the circulation of Albanian books, and to prevent the people from

corresponding in the Albanian language. In the beginning of the year I\

wrote a letter in Albanian to the parents of a student we have here who
lives a few hours from the city, and the kiridji would by no means take the

letter unless it was written in Greek. The persecutions have been from two

sources, for beside the government there is the Greek Church, whose great-

est desire is that this school should not exist. In the beginning of the

year the Bishop, for several weeks in succession anathematized everyone

that has anything to do with us. He referred to the school as an unsafe

place for their daughters, etc. Not satisfied with all they said in church,

the priests visited every family who had daughters in our school to threaten

the parents.

Poor people ! Sometimes we blame them for lack of courage, but I do not

know whether it is right to do so when we think how they are pimished for

disobedience to their church,—either their dead left unburied or their chil-

dren unbaptized. May the Lord make them to understand the truth, and

awaken their consciences that they may see that our purpose is to help

toward the uplifting of the Albanian nation !

1 was much impressed with the desire expressed by some influential

people of having their daughters received as boarders for the sake of good

Christian training. The other day a Bey .expressed his deep regret that
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Moslem girls are forbidden to attend our school as they used to do several

years ago. The feelings he exhibited were more touching than can be ex-

pressed. At last he said : "We are not Moslems ; we are Christians. We
were forced to become such as we are now."

A CORNER OF THE ANNEX TO THE SCHOOL

The number of students is not large, nor did we expect to have a large

number in the midst of such disturbing circumstances. But we do not lose

heart. We hope and pray for the coming of better times. Of the thirty

students we have eleven are boarders. They are doing well, especially

in developing good characters. I was delighted the other day when a

gentleman told me what a great change he had noticed in pur ^irls from the

time they began to come to our school.
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We regret deeply that there is no preacher here. This regret is felt not

only in the small circle of our school but also among outsiders. Religious

services are held every Sabbath,—in the morning a prayer meeting; in the

afternoon the Sunday school lesson. The Christian Association meets

Fridays in private homes, w\t\\ families who invite us to come as often as

possible. Sunday evening services are also held regularly, and consist of

singing hymns and searching the Scriptures. This helps our girls to gain

a broad view of Bible truth, and impresses in them the spirit of true worship.

Both teachers and pupils are sustaining a great loss by the absence of Miss

Sevasti Kyrias.

Missionary Letters

INDIA

Mrs. H. J. Bruce tells of sowing seed by the wayside :

—

Yesterday we went out some three miles on the Mahableshwar road and

spoke to the people gathered here and there near their temporary structures.

Sometimes they spread a mat for us to sit on. Then they wait for us to tell

them something which will take their minds off from the prevailing

despondency. We sing of Christ who* came to give sweet peace, and

intersperse what seem to be suitable remarks. Yesterday, just before leaving

a certain group, it occurred to me that I would wind up with the story of

Job. I had got to the day of Job's calamities, when one of the older women
said, " That is enough of that story !" " But," I said, " the story has a

good ending," and I hastened on to assure her of the same. They need the

light and life which inspire hope—the blessed immortality offered by Christ

!

After devotions in school this morning, I showed pictures in the Graphic^

and gave the pupils some idea of the war news—in particular that incident"

in the North Sea which came so near plunging another nation in war. Such

an one as King Edward should be honored and prayed for ; and we
encourage the pupils to commit to memory verses in native metre, as well as

the translation of the National Hymn which is played at almost every

military station in India where there is a band.

Then I told the scholars something of the career of Dr. John Murdoch,

the pioneer of general Christian literature for India and Ceylon. He first

came to India in 1844, and it is said that all missions have claimed him as

their own. In the year 1858 he became the Indian agent of tlie then newly

established Christian Literature Society, founded as a memorial of the

Indian meeting. He reminded others of Carey's noble watchword,
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"Expect great things from God, attempt great things for God." The
funeral took place on August ii, 1904. He sleeps well after his long

day's work.

This photograph represents a

woman who has vowed to give

her hair to the gods. She divides

it into tresses and anoints each

tress with some gum. She then

gives one part to one god, another

to some other deity, or possibly

all to the same according to cir-

cumstances. The women do the

same thing with their little chil-

dren, vowing to sacrifice their hair

at a certain age, to obtain the pro-

tection of the gods.

—

From Mile,

Crcnier^ Madura,

Mrs. Holton, of Manamadura, South India, gives us a picture of one part of their

work :

—

Last week Mr. Holton, Henry (our six year old boy) and I made a

three days' tour through the villages. We took the train here at Mana-
madura (something we could not have done three years ago), and went nine

miles to Sudiur. There is a little church with walls of mud and a roof of

small palmyra timbers covered with leaves of the same tree. We ate and

slept in this church. In the afternoon, in a single bullock jutka, I went two

and one half miles to another village named Parthippanur. There is no

school or church here, only a few women taught by the catechist's wife in

their homes. From this place we went half a mile to Paralai, where this

same catechist's wife teaches a small school in another church made of mud
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and palmyra leaves. In this school we heard the boys, girls, men and

women repeat Bible verses, and then Mr. Holton and the pastor spoke to

them about Christ, and how to live for him. It makes our hearts ache that

none of these men and women can read or write, so the only way that they

can know anything aVjout the Bible is to have the catechist or his wife teach

them the verses. Think what it would mean to you if you could not read

or write one word.

After the meeting one woman came up to me and said, " I am not happy."

I asked her why, and she replied, " I am hungry." I asked her when she

ate last, and she said the night before ; and it was then half past five in the

afternoon. The rains have utterly failed, and many will go hungry these

coming months. Man}' of these people have only one meal a day in the

most prosperous times and when famine comes they suffer much. From
this place we returned to the Sudiur church, and in the evening the pastor,

who went with us from Manamadura, and Mr. Holton, held a communion
service and baptized a baby. Our little boy was asleep on his bed in one

end of the cliurch while we were having service in the front part. Saturday

morning, after " early tea," we went in another direction to a village called

Mela Peringkarai, to another school taught by a catechist's wife. In this

school was one boy about sixteen years old ; he had been to school for fifty

days during the last three months, but could write only two letters of the

Tamil alphabet, and could not read at all. It takes a good deal of time and

patience to teach these people. Here, too, the church was used as a school-

house. The teacher is not as faithful in her work as we could wish, but we
must do the best we can with what we have. After speaking to and praying

with them we went back again to the Sudiur church, ate our breakfast and

took the train for Paramagudi, where a two bullock country cart met us

and took us ten miles across country to Maharndi. Mr. Holton and the

pastor being on their wheels went ahead and had the tent nearly up when
Henry and I arrived. We were obliged to have the tent here, as there is

neither church nor schoolhouse that we could use.

As it was late when we finished our dinner we had no meeting that

evening. We have only six families here, so the meetings were small, the

people sitting on the ground in the open air. No catechist lives here, but

the same one that lives at Mela Peringkarai has charge of this village,

although it is fourteen miles away, and he also has three other villages to

care for. In the afternoon (Sunday) we went two miles farther on to visit

Mela Thuval, where we have three Christian families and a Bible woman.

She has only two girls reading with her, but they can repeat several Bible

verses, and knew the story of the Garden of Eden " very well. Monday
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morning we were up before five, broke camp and were at home about noon,

tired and sunburned, but glad to have seen the people. They need your

prayers. •

CHINA

Miss Osbqrne writes from Diong-loh :

—

The rain has kept us from visiting our out-stations. We have been able

to go out but two days. You who can ride on trolley when it rains do not

kHow the inconvenience that rainy weather brings to us. The narrow earth

paths get slippery and dangerous, the coolies obstreperous, and if we do

arrive at our destination safely we are more than likely to find no class in

session, because the women cannot go out in the rain. When our clothing

is wet it requires days to dry it because we have only grate fires. Two
Sundays we have gone out in the afternoon to our nearest village to try to

find an opportunity to tell the " old story." We have been invited into

heathen homes and have found some very interesting women. They are

not clean and they smoke tobacco, but they are very hospitable and cordial.

The husband of one is a member of the English Church and we hope she

may become interested in "the doctrine " too. We found a Bible and a

prayer book in the house. She would listen intently for a time and seem to

understand, when she would blurt out, " How much will you pay me if I

unbind my feet?" "How much did that cost?" We stayed until nearly

dusk last Sun(^ay and she quite insisted on our remaining over night and

sharing her bed, for " there was plenty of room for three." " But," I said,

" we would use all the covering." There was one old blanket. " Heigh

oh ! " she said as nearly as English can be expressed in Chinese, and open-

ing a closet door, she threw down from an upper shelf a rough, red blanket,

such as we use for horse blankets at home. But her cordiality was fine.

We could think of no better excuse than that the cook would be expecting

us back ! And so he was, and sent a man out with a lantern to lead us home,

though it was not yet dark.

It is just twelve at night. I have sat up to write this, as the mail closes

to-morrow and days are too biisy for anything but " Martha service." But

He is not letting us forget " the better part."

But the business part of my letter must not crowd out the joy. We have

such good news to tell you ! A week ago Sunday every one of our twenty-

six little ones (twenty-eight now) gave her heart to Jesus. They have been

so intensely interested from the first and they came in a very simple direct

way, yet each little child realized her sin and her need of forgiveness, and

each one with simple faith accepted the atonement that had been made for

her sin, It was so pathetic and touching to hear the childish voices con-
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fessing the lying, disobedience to parents, and anger, which things meant

sin to them. It was a great thing to have them recognize these as sins ! Of
course, their ideas of the Christian life are very crude and untrained and it

will take much careful teaching and guidance to help them grow, but the

turning of these dear childish hearts toward the Great Teacher gives us joy,

for we know they have been received by Him who said, " Suffer little

children to come to me and forbid them not, for of such is the Kingdom of

Heaven." Turning the little hearts to the source of life and love is surely

beginning at the right end to convert the race. The women seem so dull

and slow of heart and have so much of life and experience to prejudice their

minds that our hope is in the children. And yet these dear women do come

into the light. Our work among them is very encouraging. The Bible

women are a faithful, consecrated lot of women as a whole and are doing a

splendid work for our Lord in the midst of what is indeed a crooked and

perverse generation. We are so glad to have this outside work with the

school work. The villages are so far from school that the teachers and

older girls cannot go out to work in the homes as they did at Ponasang, but

we make a link between the school and the evangelistic work which they

much enjoy. We report to the children our trips and they pray for the

women and any special cases on our hearts.

The weather has been so pleasant—because rainy—that we have been

walking to these places (incidentally, we save touringMiioney) and to my
great surprise I have been able to walk from seven to fourteen miles a day,

a thing I never thought of doing at home where bicycle, carriage, and
trolley were always ready. But we cannot do this after the weather is

warmer. We were caught out one afternoon by the rain seven miles from
home. We slept in a Chinese bed, ate half-civilized food, had long nice

talks with the women ^id such a good time ! It was worth the awful walk in

the morning through the rain and clay mud.

NORTH CHINA

Mrs. Chauncej Goodrich gives a little glimpse of another side of missionary life

from the usual round of visiting and teaching :

—

Nearly a month ago I went up with two of our other ladies, Mrs. Shef-

field and Mrs. Tewksbury, to assist Mrs. Conger in one of her farewell

dinners to her Chinese friends. This, however, was a dinner to a number
of princesses and court ladies, hence they were all Manchus. When an
arrival was announced several of us went out into the court to receive them.

They were always led in by eunuchs and a number of maids, women ser-

vants or slave girls following in their train. Among the guests were Prin-

cess Shun, the sister of the Empress (wife of Kuang Hsu), Princess Chen,
(whose husband went to Germany to apologize for the murder of Baron
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Von Rettler), several of Prince Ching's daughters and others. No one of
all the princesses interested me more than the wife of one of the Mongol
princes. It seems that the Manchu princesses either have to marry com-
moners or Mongol princes. This lady had such a capable, interesting

face. She hired last year a Japanese lady and started a school for the Mon-
gol children, using all modern books. I asked her if the children took the

books preparatory to the classics. ''No, why should they? I believe in

arithmetic, geography, etc."

Miss Na, the daughter ot Na Tung, one of China's foremost men, was
most charming. She was pretty as could be, with such lovely teeth and
bewitching dimples, while Miss Su, daughter of the prince whose palace
was destroyed in 1900 by the Boxers because the native Christians found
shelter there, looked like a person who would make herself felt wherever
she is. Modest as could be, but intelligence and capability shone from
every feature. Their dress was exquisite, and no hairdresser in France's
palmiest days ever wore more elaborate coiffures. They must have arisen

in the wee hours of the morning to have their hair arranged. It was of no
small concern to them, for the young ladies took frequent happy peeps at

themselves in their little mirrors hanging from their shoulder buttons.

When the dinner was over the serving women brought in powder boxes
and they touched themselves all up, so that they were once more faultlessly

complexioned. The manners of all were charming. Who can help but
feel awed and pleased in the presence of beautiful Oriental manners, their

courtesy is so perfect. To us they gave the cordial handshake, talking

freely and pleasantly when we touched on familiar subjects. Mrs. Conger
told them of her visit through Southern China, through schools, etc., and
to the Philippines. How we shall miss our Lady Minister—a beautiful type
of American womanhood. None feels more distressed than she over the

foolish reports of her converting the Dowager Empress. Such reports only

hurt her influence and the influence of America. How can she, whose only

interpreters have been missionaries, preach Christian Science even if, as a

representative of a government (in the sense that what her husband is,

she is) slie went against all our republican rules. Nothing would so soon
bring about her husband's recall. One thing she said to us in speaking
of it was so true, '* I can't help being a Christian and expressing Christ in

my character, for that is what is allowed to all of us—to be his and to try

to live his life out."

We do hope Mrs. Rockhill with her Christian training—New England*
training—will be as true a type of noblest womanhood as Mrs. Conger from
the good state of Iowa has been.

Dear Miss Lamson, please more missionaries, W^e cannot afford to

quarrel among ourselves. We want Miss Browne ; we think with her seminary

training she is just fitted for Tung-cho. But oh ! there is Pang-Chuang
and Lin Ching in desperate need—two thousand inquirers in the Lin Ching
field alone. Do send us more ladies—more. It is God's call ; the inquirers

he moved to ask for the Bread of Life. Oh, rich New England—richer

New York, Pennsylvania, New Jersey—tell those who can come, they must

come ; those who have means, they must send.
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JUNIOR WORK
EVANGELISTIC MEDICAL EDUCATIONAL

Helps for Leaders

THE MISSION CIRCLE IN MIDSUMMER

BY MISS HELEN S. LATHROP

Where is it, O leader, and what is it doing? In the city churches,

doubtless widely scattered for vacation. Do you suppose your children have

any memories during the long summer days of its work and its lessons?

Did you furnish your members with any bit of vacation work to take away

with them? We know a leader who late in the spring invited a succession

of missionary parties" to her home, a dozen or so little girls each time.

She had colored tarleton and bright worsted cut and ready, and asked each

guest to make one or two Christmas tree bags while she told them about

the school in Turkey where tliey were to be sent. Then a time was spent

in playing games, in being interested in some curios, dressing up in foreign

costumes and in having a simple supper ; and each party went home feeling

very sure there is much of enjoyment in missionary work, and agreeing en-

thusiastically to the proposal that they should each take home a number of

bags to make up during the summer. Perhaps a pattern for patchwork, a

two and a half inch square of cardboard, given or mailed to your boys and
girls with the suggestion that they cut squares of any kind of colored cotton,

or a request for nicely cut pictures, would result in a good supply of sewing

or scrap book material for one of our foreign schools, as well as being pos-

sibly a great help to both mothers and children on some tedious stormy day.

If the Daysprings come to you and are remailed be sure they will be appre-

ciated more than any ever taken home from the monthly meeting, and
through the new comradeships at the shore or mountain the little paper may ^

be a seed dropped into good ground. Have you thought of sending a little

note to each member, or a pretty missionary postal? A reply postal might
bring you in touch with your scattered flock and make them feel very im-
portant and grown up.

If yours is a country mission circle the summer may be your most pros-

perous time. When the children are out of school they will have more
leisure to come to your house, and the long afternoons are your opportunity

to read and work with them. Where the summer visitor abounds a sale or

entertainment may easily be a great success. Dispensing lemonade from a

neat stand in some central and shady spot, or peddling nicely salted peanuts
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on some hotel veranda, have brought many a penny into small treasuries.

A young ladies' circle last summer reaped a rich harvest by serving ice cream
and cake and candy in the church parlors one evening a week.

If you, a leader, are away for the summer, do inquire if there is a mission
circle at the Congregational Church near you ; find out the leader and ex-

change plans and experiences with her. It will surely help you and it may
help her. If there is no mission circle possibly there might be before you
return home.

If you are one of the leaders who had the privilege of attending the

missionary school at Northfield last month you gained there some ideas

worthy of a more active career than being kept in a notebook, and now is

the time to decide how you will put them in practice, and to acquaint your
officers and helpers with their share of the campaign, for the mission circle

year that is most successfully thought out in the summer is the one most
successfully worked out during the winter.

OUR WORK AT HOME

Our Daily Prayer in August

As we turn our thought toward North China, day by day, we may well

remember the appeal of the mission for more helpers. At the annual meet-
ing in 1904 the need appeared so imperative that those present entered into

a solemn covenant not to cease to pray daily for reinforcements till ten single

women should come to their help. Only one has yet appeared ; must we
not add our petitions that the other nine may hear their call and that funds

be not lacking to send them. It must be that in this great country with
thousands of educated Christian young women some can and ought to go.

After many months of health seeking on the Pacific slope. Miss Chapin
returns gladly to her native land and to her post at Tung-cho. She is

accompanied by her sister. Mrs. Sheffield, a teacher in the college, having

also oversight of the boys' boarding school, finds time to prepare the Sunday
school lessons used by the mission. Mrs. Gait makes one of those mission-

ary homes which do so much good to all beholders, and finds also some time

to aid in work among native women. Mrs. Wilder is now in this country

on furlough. Mrs. Ingram, wife of a physician, must find continual appeals

to her time and strength from cases of great need.

After thirty-two years of most devoted and efficient service as a missionary

of the Woman's Board of the Interior, Miss Evans died on September 9,

1904. Who will go to carry on the work she so loved and for which she

pleaded so eloquently? Miss Miner is now in charge of the Bridgman
School for Girls at Peking, during the absence of Miss Porter on furlough.
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The American College for Girls at Constantinople has from 140 to 160
pupi s of twelve nationalities with twenty-six teachers. Its religious work
is done through weekly Bible and Sunday clajr s, a Young Women's
Christian Association prayer meeting, personal work with the students, the
daily devotional exercises of the college and a preaching service on Sunday
morning. Miss Patrick, the president, has many and varied cares to

which she gives herself with unsparing devotion. Miss Dodd, daughter
and sister of missionaries, besides teaching English literature and history

of art, has been a guiding power in the Young Women's Christian
Association. Miss Fensham has severed her connection with the college
and has accepted a position in Beloit college. Miss Prime is superintendent
of the boarding department and the business manager and the college owes
much to her faithful care. Miss Griffiths teaches physics, chemistry, geology,
Miss Jenkins English composition, and Miss Paton biology and physiology.
Mrs. Herrick has just returned with her husband from this country, where

he has been soliciting funds for the work of publication of which he has
charge. Mrs. Barnum, a veteran in the service, gives sympathetic interest

to all forms of the work. Mrs. Peet and Mrs. Greene are home makers, a
profession needing special grace in a Mohammedan city.

The work at Gedik Pasha is real city missionary work, with day, evening
and Sunday schools, caring for the sick, helping the needy, living the gospel
in many ways. Our frontispiece shows the graduating class of several

nationalities in the English department of the day school.

Mrs. Marden has charge of this work and Miss Jones and Miss Barker are

her enthusiastic and efficient associates.

The Girls' Boarding School at Smyrna reports 236 pupils of whom thirty-

four are boarders. Miss McCallum is at the head of the school, an impor-
tant and difficult place. Miss Pohl has charge of the training class, and her

influence is widely felt for good. Miss Mills is now in this country hoping
soon to return. The ill health of Miss Bartlett has compelled her to witli-

draw from the mission and Miss Halsey is training kindergartners at Trebi-

zond. Mrs. McNaughton, Mrs. McLachlan, and Mrs. Caldwell have
domestic cares, especially the two former, but they share in their husband's

interest and devotion to the International College, a vigorous institution for

young men with over 300 students.

The children who were made orphans in the massacres of 1895 are mostly
able to support themselves now, but every month still brings pitiful little

waifs to the care of our missionaries. They need our prayer, our love, our
gifts.

Mrs. Tracy, beloved in two continents, returned to her home in the East
in May last, pausing in Smyrna to visit her missionary son. Dr. C. K. Tracy.

As wife of the president of Anatolia College her influence is far reaching

and full of blessing. Mrs. White, busy with her own children, finds many
ways to help the native mothers near her. Mrs. Carrington is now in this

country.

Mrs. Riggs, long a missionary, has seen great changes in Marsovan, and

much is due to her own Christian life and teaching. Besides caring for her

own fatherless son Mrs. Smith has done much for the younger boys in the



United Stud^ of Missions 369

college. The younger Mrs. Riggs is with her husband, in Constantinople,

where he directs the wjork among the Greeks.
MissWillard has .*>iie care of the girls' school at Marsovan, an important

position. Miss Cull is in delicate health and her successor should go out
at once. Miss Piatt is a valued associate. Her skill in music is specially

helpful, and the whole school is the gainer for her presence.

The thirty-eighth annual meeting of the Woman's Board of Missions
will be held in Park Street Church, Boston, Mass., on Wednesday and
Thursday, November 8 and 9, 1905. All ladies interested are cordially

invited to be present. A meeting specially for delegates will be held on
Tuesday, November 7.

Entertainment during the meeting is offered to regularly accredited dele-

gates appointed by Branches and to lady missionaries. All such desiring

entertainment are requested to send their names to Mrs. Henry D. Noyes,

704 Congregational House, Boston, before October 9. For delegates and
others who may wish to secure board, suitable places at reasonable rates

will be recommended on application to the above address.

New volume for 1905-6, Christus Liberatjr^ an Outline Study ofAfrica,
by Miss Ellen C. Parsons, is out. There is a fine map in colors in the front.

The introduction by Sir Harry H. Johnston, who has held distinguished gov-
ernment positions in Africa and is the author of important books, like Brit-
ish Central Africa^ is upon the geography, races and history of Africa. It

is both fascinating and of highest authority. The chapters are six in num-
ber, the same as in preceding volumes of the United Study series. They
are entitled as follows :

(i) The Dark Continent; (2) The Nile Country, Abyssinia, North
Africa; (3) West Africa; (4) East. Africa; (5) Congo Free State and
Central Africa

; (6) South Africa.

There are tables upon important events in African history, dates of ex-

plorations, and the missionary societies laboring on the continent. There
are also a bibliography and an index, and between chapters there are scat-

tered a few pages of literary illustrations. A guide to the study of Christus

Liberator will be published in the autumn under the auspices of the com-
mittee and, as last year, a wall map and a set of pictures will be provided.

The Women's Boards forward Christus Liberator prepaid, whether by
mail or express, at fifty cents ;

paper, thirty cents.

Annual Meeting
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Sidelights from Periodicals

Japan.—War news is found in the Review of Reviews for July, in The
Independent for June 8 Togo, the Silent," and " What Togo's Victory

Means to Us"), and in The Outlook for May 20, May 27, and June 17, where

George Kennan continues his ''Story of Port Arthur." An interesting

article in The Century for July, "With Perry in Japan," gives some '' per-

sonal recollections of the expedition of 1853-1854." Another point of view

is seen in two articles which touch the ideals of the people :
" Some Aspects

of Japanese Painting," a critical study in The Atlantic for June, and ''The

Japanese Canon of Taste " in The Independent for May 25.

Turkey.—Miss Mary Mills. Patrick in The Forum (July to September)

writes of "Women in Turkey," and tells "something of what is really

being done . . . along educational and social lines."

France.— The Atlantic for June in "The Year in France" gives an
account of the "gravest crisis France has known since the period of the

great Revolution."
Bearing indirectly on this is a most interesting article on " Reform in the

Roman Catholic Church " in The North American Review for July.
Spain.—"Alfonso XIII of Spain" is well described in The Fortnightly

Review for June.
India.—"The Political Future of India" is the title of a serious article

in The North American Review for July.
An appreciation of Rev. Robert A. Hume in The Congregationalist for

July I gives a fine glimpse of one missionary in the field. e. e. p.
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Report of the Foochow Kindergarten for the Year 1 904

The year 1904 has seen great progress in our kindergarten work in Foo-

chow. Gradually the numbers crept upward until the attendance was
doubled. Not only was there an increase in numbers but the good feeling

of the parents was much more evident than ever before. It has been diffi-

cult to overcome the inertia of the mothers and impress upon them the im-

portance of regular and prompt attendance at the kindergarten ; but this

difficulty, too, has been decreasing, and both the punctuality and the regu-

larity of the pupils have shown improvement.

That the value of the kindergarten is gaining in the minds of the Chinese

is shown by the fact that some effi)rt is made on the part of the Chinese

themselves to secure its advantages. At least a dozen children were sent in

from the chapel at the Water Gate each morning. They were led through

the streets by a large footed women who was hired for the purpose by those

who wished to send their children. This woman remained to look after her

little charges, and enjoyed the time so spent quite as much as the children

did.

Many incidents have shown that the stories, games, and songs of the kin-

dergarten are fixing themselves in the minds of the children.

Little Dieng-dieng, a bright child of six, was asked if she was not afraid

to sleep in a dark room alone. Without thinking she answered in the lines

of the kindergarten song,

—

"Need I ever know a fear }

Night and day my Father's near,

God sees, God sees."
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Why should I be afraid?" she asked in wonder. Very different indeed is

the mental state of the heathen children whose darkness is peopled with evil

spirits and hobgoblins, and in whose minds float fearful pictures of the terri-

fying idols seen in the temples everywhere about them.

The same little girl accidentally received an ugly cut upon her face and was
taken to the hospital to have the wound dressed. While there she heard

one of the hospital attendants remark that she would never be pretty again.

This our wee kindergartner answered by saying :
" God can use homely

girls as well as pretty ones if their hearts are pure."

A little girl from a heathen family learned that Christians say grace before

meals, so she, in advance of many older people, tried to live up to the best

of her knowledge. A little brother and cousin were invited to join in the

prayer." After three small heads had deliberated for some time they de-

cided to repeat, " Glory to God in the highest ! Peace on earth ! Good will

to men !" As this appeals to them as the most beautiful thing which they

know it is still doing service as the blessing.

And so these seed thoughts are planted, which are sure to develop and

become a force for good in the children's lives, which all the evil surround-

ings of later years will be unable to crowd out.

The past year a transition school was taught in connection with the kin-

dergarten. In our educational system there seemed to be no natural connec-

tion between the kindergarten and the day schools. It was a pity to send a

child from the happy life of the kindergarten to the grinding toil of learning

classes in a day school, under the instruction of a native teacher. Therefore,

as the children advanced from the kindergarten, they were placed in classes

suited to their age and ability and real primary work was done. Their

number work was a joy to them rather than the usual grief and chagrin that

accompanies an encounter with figures. The study of Chinese characters

had all the interest of a game and was no longer mere drudgery. With

sticks of different lengths they fashioned the picturesque symbols which

every Chinese loves and reverences. " The eyes of the sages," as the

Chinese characters are called, peered up from the tables of the primary

classes glad to see that educational methods we;re improving even in China.

The firs,t books to be learned were acquired so easily and thoroughly that

the parents were surprised and thought that the virtue lay in the books and

wished to buy the particular ones that had proved so helpful.

The drawing and clay modeling were periods of delight to the skillful

fingers of the children. Water colors were also introduced and the work

done was very creditable for the short time allotted to it. As the transition

class continues the pupils will enter the day schools with a good foundation
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for all their future work. In addition to the educational benefits the work is

valuable from the fact that it keeps the children under the best Christian

influences for a longer period, or until their habits are well fixed.

The girls under training for kindergarten teachers were nine in all—four

seniors and five juniors. Both classes were genuinely interested in their

work and entered into the kindergarten spirit in a way that makes work
pleasure. The class of four which graduated at the end of the year was the

first class of girls in all the great empire of China to finish a course of

instruction in kindergarten work.

For three years they were under training and studied in general the same
course as that of kindergarten schools in America. The following subjects

were studied during the course : Kindergarten Gifts, Child Study, Education

of Man, Life of Froebel and Pestalozzi, Stories and Games, Kindergarten

Occupations, Clay Modeling, Kindergarten Sunday School Methods, Chalk

Modeling, Drawing, Primary Teaching, Water Colors, Music.

These studies have opened up a new world to the girls. Interest in nature

and the power to observe have been especially developed by the course.

They have discovered that even the common things of nature are filled with

beauty and interest to those whose eyes are open to see. And their love for

little children has grown with the years that they have worked for and with

them. Not the least has been the strengthening of the character of the girls

as their patience and gentleness with the children and one another show.

At commencement time a friend remarked to one of the graduates that she

would like to study kindergarten work first, and then take up something

more important later. " Oh, you would never be willing to do anything

else if once you understood kindergarten principles," exclaimed the graduate.

And this remark voices the feeling of the class.

This year has also seen the brandling out into Sunday school work. In

the summer some of the girls rented a tiny cottage on the mountains near

where I have lived during the hot months. At this place there are many
little villages tucked here and there among the ravines. The girls felt that

they ought to do something for the swarms of half-clothed children that were

about the doors of the miserable little hovels. After some time spent in

making friends the children were invited to Sunday school. The first

Sunday attendance numbered six. They were taught a song, told a Bible

story and given a picture card.

Naturally the fame of the Sunday school spread. Six proud possessors of

picture cards, who were ready to flaunt them in the faces of those who were

so unfortunate as to have none, were a good advertisement to the Sunday

school. The next Sunday saw a great increase in numbers, AU went
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merry as a heathen Sunday school should until the angry mothers missed

the children and came down upon the gathering with bamboo sticks and
whipped the screaming children home. Nevertheless, the Sunday school

grew until the average number was twenty-five. No doubt it was the hope

of a picture card that held many a wriggling mite of humanity to his seat

when he was longing to get out and ride the buffaloes. When the summer
ended the faithful twenty-five could tell many Bible stories as understand-

ingly as a home child, and so very quaintly. It was with real regret that

the girls left their sturdy little mountaineers to return to the city.

After commencement the girls had more time to give to supplementary

work so they resumed Sunday school work, this time among the children of

A-da-cang, a street near by which has been almost impervious to our eflforts

to get the children into the kindergarten. Visiting in the homes was begun

again, and a little later the children of the street were invited to the home of

a Christian who lived there. Two of the girls took a blackboard and some

cards and went to the home of this Christian. The first Sunday there were

twenty children, but the next Sunday there were seventy, and twelve moth-

ers. The stories were so interesting that not only the children but the mothers

also were glad to listen. How they do enjoy the songs and the learning of

a short verse or prayer ! The Sunda}' school is a little glimpse of paradise

to them, in which the beloved picture card is not the least attraction. What
satisfaction shows in the face of a small child as he takes a card in his two

hands and gazes at his very own property ! How well they remember the

stories from week to week ! To be sure these are the only stories they hear

and because of the very newness are not forgotten. Chinese mothers have

not learned the beautiful custom of bedtime story telling, because, poor

things, they have nothing in their minds or experience to tell.

The picture cards are so useful in our work with children that I am im-

pelled at this time to ask the home friends to remember us with cards of all

kinds. The cards are dearly prized by the little folks. They are something

from far away America, and also something to tack up in the main room for

little brother to explain to visitors. Often a guest has never heard of a Sun-

day school, and he decides to peep in and see what such an organization is,

and find out if this Jesus is really such a wonderful person as the children

represent him. Many stories might be told of how a little child has lead the

older ones to Christ.

In the long run there is nothing fruitful but sacrifice ; because it is self-denial

not luxury, love not violence, justice not ambition, which overthrow the world.
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Letter from Miss C. E. Chittenden

Ing Hok, China, January 25, 1905.

Here in Ing Hok we think we have special reasons for thanksgiving.

There has been much encouragement in the churches, the medical work, the

girls' school and work with women. In the girls' school we had forty

during the spring term and thirty-six this fall term.

Better than good numbers and good work was the deepening interest in

the gospel story, and the greater readiness the girls showed in prayer at

their Christian Endeavor meetings and in the Sunday evening prayer circles,

which were begun in the spring. From the time she enters school every

girl has a time of silent prayer for her home people just before going to

bed, and we know from their whispered petitions that many pray earnestly

who have not y'et courage to pray aloud before others. But this term

especially the girls have overcome their shyness, and their united prayer has

been a great help to them and to us teachers. About Thanksgiving time

we felt that several of the older girls were ready for church membership,

and after the three older classes had studied the Church Covenant with us

from Thanksgiving to Chri§tmas we were greatly rejoiced by having eleven,

all but three out of those classes, come forward to be examined for member-

ship. Five were accepted and were received into fellowship at a special

Communion service on the afternoon of Christmas Day. Others will be

ready at Easter we hope.

(377
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A number of the women in the station classes wish to be received too,

and I trust they may be before long, perhaps at Easter. They are under-

standing more and more that accepting Christ as Saviour and following him
is a matter of everyday living, and of right hearts most of all, and that

this new birth can come from him alone. The entrance of his word does

give light, though the dawning sometimes seems so slow.

Last November at the annual meeting of the Foochow Christians

of our church (really the Foochow Congregational Association) all who
attended were greatly blessed through the ministry of Mr. Franson, a

Swedish evangelist from Chicago. It was a genuine old-fashioned revival,

and the greatest one our mission has experienced. The Ing Hok delegates

came back full of new life and hope, and we trust that the fruits of the expe-

rience will show in their work more and more.

Gak-liang is the halfway place between Foochow and Ing Hok where the

girls' school is to have temporary quarters this year and until the building is

built and ready for our use.

The afternoon before I moved down from In^ Hok (two weeks ago

to-day) I had the pleasure of marking W. B. M. I. on the trees as Mr.

Smith and Pastor Ling blazed a boundary around our Canaan. The assist-

ant teachers and I have called the land we so needed " Eng-hugi de " (the

Promised Land) from the first. Late that evening Mrs. Smith called

across to Doctor and me, ''The land is ours!" And we rushed across

from Doctor's study to Mr. Smith's to hear the good news and sing the

Doxology. I wish you could have heard Mrs. Smith's prayer !

Then I went down to school and called up the two assistant teachers and

we had another jubilee. I wish you could have seen their faces and heard

their prayer for all who have done us this great' service for Christ's sake.

As I went down, passing by the window of the nearest teacher's room, I

stopped and looked in a bit. She was not asleep and noticed my face at

once. What is it, Su-gu ?" she said. " Do tell me what it is ! There is

so great, so great happiness in your face !

"

Building will be no quick or easy process, but we will make as rapid

progress as will be sure and I hope before long to be able to report plans.

This is entirely new business for me. It is a great comfort to remember

the special way God mentioned Bezaleel to Moses when the tabernacle was

to be built, and the grace that was upon him for^that work. I am sure that

promise is just as sure for anyone who has a share in building for God's

service now. Please pray that all of us who share in this work may be

truly *' wise hearted " because truly guided and controlled by the same

spirit to prepare a place where many shall see the glory of God*



Letter from Miss Josephine Walker 379

And now our great need is for more workers. Another teacljer has been
called for, and though the last word is that no one is yet in sight at the

rooms, we are all sure God will call and bring out the one of his choos-

ing in his own good time and way.

Letter from Miss Josephine Walker

PART I

Shaowu, Fukien, China.

You may wonder at receiving another letter so soon, but there is so much
to be thankful for and I am in such a dear and restful place I want to enjoy

it with someone. It is a delightful farming region, and the people are such

simple, genuine folks. They capture my heart every time I come, and I

have hard work finding enough again to go home with. When the children

from the day school come and bid you good night, as they must go home,

and when one little maid looks at you so happily and says she just loves to

have you come and they cannot bear to have you go, something happens to

you, for it is all so sweetly and simply done.

Some of the Christians who worship here have to come such a distance.

Three women walked seven miles to-day to get here. One was an old lady

of sixty-four with snow-white hair. Only a short time before, she had

walked the same distance to join the church. Another one is sixty-two.

She came with her little nine-year-old grandson. After morning service

they were in my room, and just before going out, she put her hand

caressingly on the little fellow and said, "Son, you must plead with your

mother to be a Christian." "Yes," he said, and his sad little face

brightened with—was it a new hope and trust? Has he found a Friend and

Helper? His arm went up to grandma's neck and grandma patted him

gently, and, well, I can't describe it. It was beautiful. That dear grandma

had only just reached the place where she was willing to give up her

Buddhist beads, and yet in the afternoon I heard her learning from one of

the older Christians how to pray, and saying she was going to get her oldest

daughter-in-law to follow Christ too. When I asked about her daughter-in-

law she told me she was " dishonorable " and held out her little finger, which

stands for volumes.

These ladies who had walked so far spent the night with the preacher's

family. Two were planning to take me home with them the next day, but
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Monday mprnlng was rainy and as only one chair could be found, the

younger one took it and rode home with nie.

Lest I be delayed in reaching my destination that evening, she set about

getting dinner ready as soon as she reached home, while her neighbors and

friends crowded around me. They saw my pen "that didn't need ink"

and my watch. They wished for a pattern of my gloves so that they might

make some like them. They would protect the hands so nicely when
reaping the rice." But now the conversation turned on what I really came
to China for. Two old ladies were especially interested and wanted to

know if it was true that we need fear nothing at death if we worship God.

But they continued after my answer, You are not here, and we do not know
the way. How shall we know where to go } Who will show us ? There

is no one." God will show you. Jesus will come himself and meet you.

He will prepare a home for you on the other side and come and take you to

it." Then they thought they could not become Christians because they were

so poor. They hadn't anything to give, and there was nothing they could

do. They were good for nothing. I tried to make them see that that was

just the kind Christ wanted, the weak, helpless, sorrowing and overburdened.

After awhile our talk turned on the " devils " whom they believe destroy

their children. They are the terror and dread of Chinese mothers. When
I told them they need have no fear of them while God was their Father, one

of the old ladies turned with a startled look to a mother standing by and

said, She says you don't need to fear the devils if you worship God."

Now the mother was interested. Was it true? ''I'm so sad," she con-

tinued, *'I have had five little boys and there are only two left. One went

only a few days ago." Poor little mother ! How different it was from any-

thing she had ever heard, the good news that our Jesus loved little children
;

that he used to hold them in his arms and bless them when he was here on

earth ; that at death he took them to be with him and that she might follow

him to that place and be forever with them. You could see how strange

and new it all was to her. It seemed too good to be true. She could hardly

comprehend, and yet when I showed her how simple the way to him was,

*'Oh !" she said, her eyes deep with wonder and looking offinto a mysterious,

world, "is that the way.?" Then she sighed the sigh of a little child that

had found its father.

Do you wonder that I love this country work and that I feel we must have

more young ladies to do it? Only a little passing glimpse of those women

—

I may never have a chance to see them again. But the Spirit is not limited,

and now that they have opened their heart a little mite, pray with me that

he may abide.
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PART II

Tm so thankful I'm not dead or sick abed, though I may have good reason

to be. I must be what the Chinese here call a '*dog-bone head." Such are

supposed to have nine lives. I have been off on a " perfectly killing " trip

for three weeks and a half. Had a delightful time and saw and encountered

enough to fill six long letters. I started a letter to you while at Tainen, but

dear me ! it was so cold and the crowd around me kept me so busy taking

off my gloves and hat, showing my stick pin and watch—all the children had

to hear it tick—that the letter never got far along. Did you ever try writing

a letter with fifty or a hundred people jammed around you asking questions.'*

If so, you can understand why the letter didn't get finished during those two

or three hours. T.hen it was cold, such a damp cold, it even made your

bones numb. We had been having such warm weather before I started.

The cold began the day I started, but that only made walking delightful,

more delightful than riding in my chair. I stopped earlier than necessary

at a quiet little village because I didn't want to go on to the next place, a

large town of two or three thousand, as there was a certain man there who
I was afraid would come weeping around me with all his family. He
worked for me once but was so lazy. When a man can earn more at home
by hard honest work, but is too lazy and proud, then I cannot see that I

ought to pity them even though they are most starving. Nevertheless you

cannot help but feel sorry for the children.

The place I did spend the niglit in was a quiet little place. My room was

in the dust and cobwebs of the garret. When I arrived, there were several

small children playing at theatricals, so in the evening I thought I would

see if they would not enjoy some of our songs. They certainly did. I was

so surprised for before I knew it, almost, they were singing too. We must

have sung the first v;erse of *' Jesus loves me " thirty times. If I sung some-

thing else tiiey would stop me almost impatiently, for they wanted to learn

that, so they might sing it themselves, and after I went to bed I could hear

some trying to sing the chorus. The next morning I gave to each, one of

the picture cards sent me, and that made their eyes dance.

The next day I reached our first chapel in a town of several thousand

inhabitants. Several of our Christians were waiting for me, among them

one of our schoolboys. There are several boys there who wish to come to

our school, but we are not receiving a new class this year. However, one

boy had studied up so well with our old scholar that I made an exception in

his favor.

That evening I had a meeting with the Christians and others. After the

meeting we had a sing. There must have been sixty or seventy in the room.
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I had such a good time in every way. Several little folks were made so

happy, too, by the cards, picture books and bags sent me.

The next day I went on to another church in another city of several

thousand. It was only two miles distant. They almost feared I wouldn't

come as the weather was so cold, snowing and raining. I stayed here over

Sunday. It was at this place I tried to write you a letter. Most of 'the

Christians and inquirers of this place live eight, ten and fifteen miles away,

so that our audience Sunday had not many of those who attend regularly.

Yet there were four or five who came long distances in spite of the cold rain

and snow. One boy came fifteen miles.

The helper here thinks there is as much need for a resident missionary and

young ladies as in some of the other places we are calling for. I asked how
many villages in his field there were who had those who were interested in

Christianity and came to church occasionally. So he began to name them

oflf, those to the north, to the east, south and west, until he had named
nearly sixty. I was surprised. I think it sounds rather shameful that a

missionary on the field for four years should not know any more about the

work than that. I had only been to the place once before and then only for

over night.

As it was near the end of the year, it seemed best that I should notify

the official and ask for two soldiers to escort me during the next two days*

journey. They were promised, but when Monday morning came and it was
snowing and hailing their courage evidently failed tliem, for a Yamen runner

came to say that the soldiers were all out on business to other places and

had not returned ; if however, I was going he would hire someone to go

along with me. I was going, so he went for his man and returned a few

minutes later with such a specimen ! He evidently belonged to the species

thief, in ragged clothes, his queue a floating wisp of hair and no soldier's

garment. Without that he was an irresponsible party, so we declined him

and went on our way. Tliat night I spent at an inn, a pleasant place with

a very obliging landlady. I made her acquaintance tlie last time I was

here. That time, though, there were folks downstairs gambling nearly all

night so that sleep was rather impossible.

The next day the country was beautiful, every shrub and blade of grass

was covered with ice, and out of the ice stuck some beautiful frost crystals,

sometimes over an inch long. I never saw more beautiful frost work than

the north side of one mountain where the trees and every blade of

grass was a spear of ice, one and two inches through, with another inch of

those frost crystals projecting out of the ice. Even tlie coolies thought it

beautiful, and thought me rather amusing, though I exhibited my delight
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rather moderately. It was nearly dark when I finally reached the Kien
Nen chapel that evening—Tuesday.

There I spent the rest of the week for Saturday was New Year's, and the

few days before the close of the year are such busy ones they hardly have

time for receiving calls. Then, too, the weather was rather "forbidding

with rain and snow every day. Still I did make a few calls. One was on

a young woman who, since her little daughter's death, has been prostrated

with grief. She had lost the use of one eye with her weeping.

Oh, the women of Kien Nen ! They must have some young ladies over

there to help them. The two Bible women have done beautifully. I had

two meetings with the women who attend our church. There were fifteen

present and more than half of them could read the lesson with me. They

are poor women who have to work hard to earn a cent and a half a day.

Our Bible women have gone to them in their homes and taught them,

and have gathered them together on Thursday for prayer meeting.

One woman suddenly finds her only child, a twelve-year-old daughter,

taken from her, sold by her husband for fifty-six dollars, sold to be a slave

girl and taken to distant parts. Their home had already been sold. The

wife got our Christians in the place to buy it for a church. Now her hus-

band would sell her, for he is weary of his wife. Such a sweet little woman
she is too. Before he sold her she escaped to her mother's home at Kien

Nen where our helper lives, and where her child was, but this was nearly

New Year's time when a married daughter may not stay at her mother's

house. It would bring bad luck. The family would surely lose all they

have should she do so. Our preacher's family then received her, and he

was trying to find some way of getting back her child, for the little mother

was nearly sick with grief. Yet they are becoming freed. I had two

meetings with them. There were fifteen present and more than half read

the Bible lesson with me. My talks to them had to be interpreted by our

helper's wife. She did so well too and held their interest. You could see

she had won her way into their hearts. Two of the women whose hus-

bands have become Christians are leading pure lives. The families are very

poor and the women are working hard to earn a little by sewing and help

piece out. Although so poor and having to work, still they are learning to

read and have done good work, thanks to the faithfulness of our Bible

women who go to their homes and teach them. They also gather together

on Thursday and have a prayer meeting.

New Year's day I celebrated with our preacher's family and his sister's

family. The last day of the year was a busy one in the kitchen. I sat in

the corner of the range and fed the fire—in fact, I coveted that job nearly
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every day as it was so cold and that was the warmest place. That day L

not only tended the fire, but the baby also, who spent most of her time

sleeping while I fed the fire, read a book and watched the various proceed-

ings. Occasionally I would be told of some of the things they would have

to do on that day were they not Christians. After all the things were

cooked, I helped them enjoy their New Year's dinner, which they eat on

New Year's eve.

Soon after reaching Kien Nen, I inquired about a boat as I wished to go

down the river as soon as possible after New Year's. The sixth was the

first luck day a boat could be persuaded to go, so I engaged to start on that

day provided the weather cleared.

Monday the third day of the year I went on to another chapel Qf ours,

where we have no preacher yet, but where our day school teacher conducts

services. Li-sin is the name of the place. It is where the Christians bought

that house from the little woman who had her daughter sold.

There was some talk of transferring our Kien Nen helper to another part

of the field. The Christians over there were most distressed about it. Two
came over with him at the time of the annual meeting to plead against it,

when it should be brought up at annual business meeting. Why.'* The
Christians over there have nearly completed a fine large church. Con-
nected with it are also rooms for the preacher and three rooms for the mis-

sionaries to stay in when they come. They still lack money to finish oft

these rooms and plaster the outside of the church. They want to know if

we cannot help them fifty dollars. They have already been helped three

hundred, yet they themselves have given a thousand. It is really wonder-
ful what that preacher has accomplished.

Woman's Board of the Interior

Mrs. S. E. HURLBUT, Treasurkr

Receipts from May 10 to June 10, 1905

Colorado 130 71

Illinois . . . . . . . 2,085 24
Indiana 41 87
Iowa 626 12
Kansas 114 94
Michigan 309 50
Minnesota 170 68
Missouri 78 67
Nebraska 149 86
Ohio 765 98
Oklahoma 59 15
South Dakota 72 00
Wisconsin 325 71
New York 10 00
Africa 5 00
Japan 18 00

China 10 00
Miscellaneous 13 14

Receipts for the month . . . 84,986 57
Previously acknowledged . . . 39,645 61

Total since October, 1904 . . . $44,632 18

additional donations for special objects.

Receipts for the month . . . $107 05

Previously acknowledged . . . 1,916 06

Total since October, 1904 . . . «2,023 11

Miss Flora. Starr, Ass'tTreas.
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